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trade and all that belongs to it." Being an island her commerce was
maritime and its protection an essential interest of an ever-growing
number of her people. They were ready to make sacrifices for the
Navy which they would never have done for the Army or any
other service of the Crown. For it was on the Navy, as the Articles
of War put it, that under die Providence of God the safety, honour,
and welfare of the realm depended.

Because of these tilings the Navy touched mystic chords in the
English heart which went deeper than reason. The fair sails of a
frigate at sea, the sight of a sailor with tarry breeches and rolling
gait in any inland town, and that chief of all the symbolic spectacles
of England, the Grand Fleet lying at anchor in one of her white-
fringed roadsteads, had for her people the power of a trumpet call.
So little Byam Martin, seeing for the first time the triple-tiered
ships of the line lying in Portsmouth harbour, remained " riveted
to the spot, perfectly motionless, so absorbed in wonder " that he
would have stayed there all day had not his hosts sent a boat's
crew to fetch him away. From that hour his mind was " inflamed
with the wildest desire to be afloat." 1 Bobby Shafto going to sea
with silver buckles on his knee was an eternal theme of eighteenth-
century England: of such stuff were Admirals made.

They had a hard schooling. Flung like Nelson at twelve into an
unfamiliar world of kicks and cuffs, crowded hammocks and icy
hardships, or after a few months under " Black Pudding," the omni-
present horsewhip of the Naval Academy, Gosport, apprenticed as
midshipmen to the cockpit of a man-of-war, they learnt while still
children to be Spartans, dined off scrubbed boards on salt beef,
sauerkraut and black-strap, and became complete masters before
they were men of a wonderful technical skill in all that appertained
to the sailing and fighting of ships.

They were as inured to roughness and salt water as gulls to wind.
Boys in their teens would spend days afloat in the maintop, ready
at any moment to clamber to the masthead when topgallant or
studding sail needed setting or taking in. They grew up like bull-
dogs, delighting to cuff and fight: in some ships it was the practice
while the officers were dining in the wardroom for the midshipmen
to engage regularly in pitched battles on the quarter-deck, Romans
against Trojans, for the possession of the poop, banging away, " all
1 Martin, I, 4.